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	1. Chapter 1

"_Here are the first moments after the newly elected President and the first United States female Vice President as they stepped off Air Force One in Madrid, Spain." The newly elected president has vowed to help Spain in its fight against domestic terrorism."_

Riley stepped off the plane onto concrete and took a deep breath. She had never really liked flying on planes and this trip had taken a toll on her. It was kind of ironic in a sense, the first female vice president had an almost fatal political flaw. She had toughed out the many hours of flights while on the campaign trail and had been rewarded when President Howard won the office in an almost landslide election. He had wanted to make this trip to Spain since recent events had caused a divide between Spain and the United States. Domestic terrorists had recently detonated two bombs in the capital, Madrid, and the previous president had done nothing to aid the Spanish people. President Howard had wanted to visit the Spanish people and reassure them that the United States was there friend. Riley looked behind her and saw the young Secret Service agent, Lucas Friar, as he stepped off behind the President's wife. Riley and Lucas had spent a large chunk of the flight talking as he would be her assignment when the President and Vice President were split up to go to different parts of Madrid.

Riley turned back around just as she saw a large flash and a large explosion sent her flying. She hit the ground with a thud and felt the air get knocked out of her. She felt a pain in her side before she passed out.

"_We break in tonight with heavy hearts. At approximately six fourteen P.M. local time, a bomb was exploded near Air Force One which had just landed in Madrid, Spain. __President Howard died approximately an hour later a nearby local hospital. As of right now, Vice President Riley has not been located. We will keep you appraised of any new _updates_. Thank you._

Riley woke with a start. She heard somebody move in a chair but her eyes wouldn't focus enough for her to see who it was. "Ma'am?" Riley thought she recognized the voice but couldn't exactly tell. "Depends on who's asking," Riley said trying to defuse the situation slightly. She heard a chuckle, "Always the joker." Riley's eyes focused just enough for her to see Agent Friar standing in front her. "What's the situation or I guess I should ask where are we?" Riley blinked. "We're in a secure location in the southern part of Madrid ma'am," Lucas said seriously. "The President, is he okay?" Riley started to panic. Lucas looked toward the ground, "From what little that I have been able to get, he didn't survive." Riley felt a tear well up in her eye, "Why haven't we contacted anyone yet? Technically I am President now." Lucas took a seat next to her, "Well for one if you try to move more than a few feet your wounds will reopen. It took me almost an hour to stitch you up and I don't want to try my hand again. Secondly, for the first time a group has claimed responsibility for the bombings."

"_We interrupt once again for an update on the situation in Spain. A terrorist group named the Political South has claimed responsibility for the terrorist attack in Madrid today. They claim that it is retribution for U.S. intelligence gathering on several countries in the Middle East. Just moments ago the Speaker of the House was sworn in as acting president. He will make an announcement in thirty minutes of a plan of action._

"We haven't we gotten intel on the Political South?" Riley asked Lucas. "They have mainly been seen as a small grouping. They have never so much as spoken a word against any government and have mostly kept to themselves," Lucas answered her picking up a laptop. "Do you have access to any intel on that laptop?" Riley asked Lucas. "We have different sets of pass codes for different situations. I can get into the top level access and see what we are dealing with here. Maybe even known members." Lucas tapped around on the keyboard and Riley thought back to the first time Steven Howard had talked to her.

"_Miss Riley I presume," an older looking man startled Riley at her desk. "Yes sir, how can I help you?" Riley smiled at him. "My name is Steven Howard and I was wondering if you would like to do me a favor," Steven finished. "You're the senator from Oklahoma running for President. I'm not sure how I can help you but I'll listen," Riley finished. "I want you to be my running mate. I need someone with experience handling the pressures of Washington and you have shown yourself to be quite capable." Riley looked back at him stunned. She could hold the second most powerful position in the world if he won the election. She could help change the world. "Of course I would sir," she said shaking his hand._

"There's not a lot of intel on the Political South," Lucas interrupted Riley's thoughts. "What do we have?" Riley was starting to realize their options were very limited. "They originally started as a reformist group of Estonia. As they grew more radical it splintered. The original group, Political Freedom, stayed mostly in Northern Europe helping pass political reform. The radical group, which became known as the Political South because they moved into Southern Europe, was suspected of at least seven domestic terrorism acts. They range from bombings to hijackings," Lucas finished. "How come they were never brought to trial?" Riley asked him. "None of the members would cop out so charges were never able to be brought against them," Lucas answered her. Lucas closed the laptop and looked to Riley, "My plan is to keep you here for a few more hours. Let you rest and then quietly get to the U.S. Embassy." Just as Lucas was finishing the door was kicked in and two men dressed in total black walked through, "We're here for the Vice-President. Thank you for taking care of her but she's ours now."


	2. Chapter 2

_Just as Lucas was finishing the door was kicked in and two men dressed in total black walked through, "We're here for the Vice-President. Thank you for taking care of her but she's ours now."_

"What's your clearance," Lucas asked them as they came closer to Riley. "The Political South has all the clearance we need," one of them said as he threw a punch at Lucas. Lucas easily dodged sending a punch of his own knocking the man back. He ducked a punch from the other man in black and hitting him also. The two quickly got back and started to wear Lucas down. Just as Lucas was slowing down one of the men hit the ground. Lucas took advantage of the distraction and knocked the other man out also. Lucas turned around to see Riley holding the end of a lamp standing near the first man. "I would say thank you but it might be slightly implied," Lucas said with a grin. "We need to leave," Riley put the lamp down. "I agree," Lucas quickly tied up the two men and they left.

"_As acting President of the United States I promise to make sure the leaders of the Political South are put to trial for the murder of President Howard. If Vice President Matthews is not returned within forty eight hours I will authorize ground troops to invade the headquarters of the Political Freedom Party. Forty eight hours. I hope you make the right choice."_

"How did they know where we were?" Riley asked from the backseat of a small car Lucas had bought off the street. "My laptop must have been compromised. I'm not sure how because it is supposed to be one of the most secure in the world," Lucas frowned a little as he drove. "Is it possible that the Secret Service is compromised?" Riley said thinking out loud. "It would be hard to do but if they had help from other agen…." Lucas trailed off as he realized what he was saying. "Then the reason why the Political South has never had to stand trial is because there is a massive coverup," Riley finished his thought. "I was wondering why President Cameron hadn't helped out Spain when they were bombed. Do you think he could've been a member or at least sympathized with the South?" Lucas said not believing what he was hearing. "It's definitely possible," Riley admitted. "If this is all true, we can't trust anyone in the embassy. For that matter we probably can't trust anyone in the government," Lucas ruled out his first plan. "We are going to need a new plan then," Riley said. "There's an island port on the edge of Spain named La Coruna. It's about a six hour drive from here. We could get on a boat headed for the States," Lucas said. "That's not a bad idea. Will this car get us there?" Riley asked slightly worried. "These little cars get great gas mileage and it looks like the previous owner filled up before we bought her. We may just be able to squeeze out enough gas to get there," Lucas was worried but smiled to try and reassure Riley. "Then we better get started," Riley said smiling at him.

"_The search for Vice President Riley Matthews continues as we speak. She was last seen at the international airport in Madrid where the terrorist bombing took place. Witnesses spotted a blonde Secret Service Agent carrying Vice President Matthews away from the area. If you have any information you are encouraged to contact your local law enforcement agency."_

Six Hours Later:

"Ma'am, we're here," Lucas said spotting the port of La Coruna. Riley stretched for a second before she remembered her side wound, "Do you have any money on you to pay for the trip back?" Lucas nodded, "Service Agents are given some spending money and it was worth more to convert it over here." "Will it be enough to cover for both of us?" Riley asked him. "I hope so ma'am," Lucas answered her. They parked the little car in the port lot. "Ma'am you may want to change into more civilian clothing," Lucas said handing her a bag with some clothes. "We need to fit in as much as we can," Lucas explained. Riley nodded, "Of course." Lucas waited outside the car as Riley changed and they walked into the port office together. Riley stayed back a little as Lucas walked up to the secretary, "Ma'am, I need a way to get onto a boat for me and my friend." Lucas pointed back at Riley who was looking at a pamphlet. The blonde secretary's eyes went wide, "Is that the….!" Lucas almost jumped over the to cover her mouth, "Please, don't make a scene. Can you promise you won't?" The blonde nodded and Lucas took his hand off her mouth, "I'm sure you understand why. Can you help us?" She nodded and he said, "You don't look like you are from around here. What's your name?" "My name is Maya, Maya Hart," Lucas took his cap off, "Well Miss Hart, I'm glad you can help us." The blonde blushed slightly, "There is a cargo ship that will leave port in twenty five minutes. It will land in Florida in about a week." Lucas shook his head, "We need something sooner." Maya shook her head, "There's nothing sooner than that." Lucas sighed as he pulled his wallet out, "How much will it cost?" Maya pulled a number up, "$580." Lucas counted out his bills, "I only have $450." Maya checked her numbers again, "I'm still coming up with $580. If you talk to them they may allow you to work for the difference in cost." Lucas answered, "Okay, can you take us to the ship?" Maya nodded, "This way." The three headed to the ship and Maya hopped on board to talk to the captain. "At the very worst you are getting on board," Lucas told Riley as stepped on the boarding ramp. Just then two men in black jumped behind them. Lucas heard the thud, "Get on board. Don't worry about me." In the background Lucas heard the ship captain yell to get the ship moving. Lucas landed a punch on the first man before the second man hit him in the back. He quickly got up and started to run to the leaving ship. Just as the boarding ramp fell into the ocean Lucas jumped onto the edge of the ship hoping to hang on.


End file.
